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é TOOTSIE SLOPER’S SHAYING SALOON. 


“Poor Papa is really awfully clever. His latest idea of opening a Toilet Club, where all the shavers are ladies, is creating quite a sensation in fashionable 
circles. Papa is very knowing. He calls the place after me, and has got a whole lot of the ‘Friv.’ girls laid on to help him. The girls, of course, can’t shave a 
bit, and the chemist next door is making a huge fortune out of Court Plaster. In their spare time, they practise on Poor Papa. It says on the business 
cards, ‘Gentlemen on their way to the Theatre or Ball will find it most fascinating.’ There have been no actual deaths up to now.”’—Yootsit. 
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‘WHEN THE CAT’S AWAY,” etc. | 
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ONE afternoon. in the days of good Queen Bess, one 
| Master Georze l’eele, Gentleman, “ being happily furnished 
both of horse and money, though the horse he hired and 
the money he borrowed,” put upat an inn in Wycombe. and 
whilst supping with the hostess, began to brag, as was his 
wont, this time boasting of his vast skill as a physician. 
| using more or less correctly, as he talked, many long words 
| and learned phrases, 
| The hostess, who was deeply impressed by this discourse. 
| waited impatiently till daylight. and then set off with all 
speed to the house of a wealthy gentleman inthe neighbour- 
| hood, who had long been in what was supposed to be a 
+ decline, and eagerly informed his wife that whe had. staying 
} at her inn. “an excellent man, the best seen in physic, and 
. | had donethe most strangest cures ever she heard of” whom 
) she entreated the gentleman's wife to send for, Without 
loss of time a servant was dispatched, and * Doctor” 
| George, who knew as much about medicine as the horse did 
that he rode, rather reluctantly put in an appearance with 
as sagea lookashecould summon up,and having examined 
the patient, sallied forth into the garden, and there. at ran- 
| dom, gathered a number of herbs and flowers, which he 
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stewed in ale. bs lady s inisterac - 
1. “Lor, Joe, the missis has come home, and I 2. “Ah, Susan, I suppose yon did not expect me home 3“ And so this is your cat, Susan? Perhaps von ste wed in eaaas vale the | pee ‘iby j up ath morn 
thouzht we were safe till twelve o'clock at the least. so soon? No one calle!, of ——" (Crash) “God will oblige me by putting on your things and taking ing. noon and night, he giving the first cose himselt. : 
Get into the pantry at once. Quick, quick, she’s heavens! what's that inthe pantry?" "Oh, I've only the animal away. By-the-hy, you need not. trouble You must suppose,” says the chronicler, “George was in 
coming down here!" Jue retires, locke the cat in there to luuk after the mice, num.” tu return, The cat may want looking afver." | haste until he was out of the gentiewoman’s house, fur he 
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knew not whether he had poisoned the gentleman or not.” He, 
therefore, refused to stay to dinner, but pocketing forty shillings 
that were given to him, went his way, promising to return in ten 
days, About that time “ George, his money being spent, made his 
return towards London,” and being within a mile of his patient's 
house, cautiously made inquiries as to whether he were alive or 
dead, when, to his great astonishment, he learnt that the gentleman 
was not only still alive, but well and out in the fields, on which he, 
in stately fashion, returned to the inn, where “the hostess clap 
her hands, the ostler laughed, the tapster leaped, and the chamber- 
Jain ran tothe gentleman's house totell him the doctor had come,” 
and he arriving, gave George athousand thanks and twenty pounds 
to boot, “ which money, how long it was a-spending, let the taverns 
of London witne-s.” 

Shortly after this “moerrie jest.” George found himself at an inn 
in Bristol, with but cash enoush to pay his own bill, but not to 
release his horse from bondage, but at the same hostelry that day 
there put upa company of poor strollers, and this gave George an 
idea. He went straightway to the Mayor, and introducing himself 
asa scholar, a gentleman and a poet, solicited his patronage for a 
new play he was about to produce. The Mayor, being unable to 
ian generously, however, gave George ten shillings, wth which 
he took his horse out of pawn, and put it up ata place in the out- 
skirts of the town, to be ready at a moment's notice. He ther 
engaged the players, at a large salary, to supplement the perform- 
ance he was to give himsetf, Bred dresses, using the Mayor's name. 
and appointed some of the actors to take the money for him at the 
doors. The audience arrived, and forty shillings taken, which 
George, putting into his purse, presently, in one of the silk robes, 
stepped on to the stage, made a bow, spoke a five line prologue, 
and bade the audience sit still and wait for the players. Having 
done which he slipped away without being seen, got his horse anc 
escaped to London, leaving the poor strollers to get out of the 
difficulty the best way they could. 

Many other koavish tricks of George's might be related, but we 
have room but for one. It seems one day, for some reason not 
explained, he invited half a score of his friends to a great supper, 
where they made merry until a late hour. When the reckoning 
was called for, “George swears,” says the narrator, “there is nota 
penny for them to pay ; but they being men of good fashion, by no 
means will yield unto it, but every man throws down his money, 
some ten shillings, some five, some more. ‘Well, quoth George, 
taking up the money, ‘seeing you will be so wilful, you shall see 
what shall follow.’ He commands the music to play, and while 
they are skipping and dancing, George gets his cloak, sends up two 
bottles of hippocras, and leaves them the reckoning to pay anew.” 

* 


* * e * . | 
“And this man, Billiam,” the Babelet bleated, “ was a dramatist 


ene the friend of Shakespeare, Ben Jonson, Nash, Marlowe and 
ireene.” 
“ Awful, ain't it?" said Billiam. 
(Next week, “ The Skeleton.” ) 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


—— 


*,.* Owing to the demand on our space, we cannot guarantee to 
answer Correspondents immediately on the receipt of their 
beg Pe mpeg the queerest ; but all questions put to 
the Editor, or to any member of “THE FAMILY,” will be 
answered in due course. Correspondents wishing their MSS. 
or Sketches to be returned, should inclose a stam ped envelojn 
large enough to contain the contributions submitted, Where 
loose stamps are inclosed, the Editor will not be responsible 
for any damage which sketches may undergo. 


MOoURNFUL.—Cheer up, old man, never say die! Takea wine | 


glass of vinegar every morning, mixed with about half a teaspoon- 
Sul of white pepper ; it may sharpen you up.—ALLY'S CHUM.— 
He may becone a teetotaler, as he was seen wearing a picce of blue 
ribbon last Boat Race Day. Pav. Pry.—Don't be inquisitive. 
Matrimony is too serious a thing to be joked at. We are married, 
worse lu——, no matter, and speak from experience, ——SUREFOOT. 
—Thy sins will find thee out. Verily, thow art full of humour, but 
it is muchly of the bad sort.——WOXER.—It's no use your callin 

round ; you would never get across our threshold, Our patent elect- 
rical pugilist would smash you intoa jelly directly you touched the 
handle of the door of our sanctum, —— DUFFER.— Send the 
sorcreign round tous, [fit isa bud one we will place it among 
the “ Relics.” If good, it will be aecepted as payment for the 
trouble we shall have taken.—INVALID.—A sea voyage would do 
you good ; from Chelsea to Battersea isa very pleasant trip, as 
pe will find the water, thereabouts, generally very smooth. Go on 

ard with a bold heart, and you need not fear sca sickness. 
= 


“ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY.” 
The Largest Circulation of any Illustrated Paper in Great Britain. 


Forwarded toany Part of the United Kingdom, Continent, Canada, 
and United States of America, post-free : 
3 Months, 18. 8d.; 6 Months, 3s. 3d.; 12 Months, 6s. 6d. 
In Stamps cr P.O.0.8 payable to GILBERT DALZIEL, 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 99 SHOE LANE, FLEET STREET, Lonpoy, E.C. 


PARIS. 
On sale at all Kiosques and Booksellers’, at 20 centimes, or by 
special arrangement at our 


PARIS AGENCY, 22 RvE DE LA BANQUE. 
SLOPER’S NURSERY RHYMES. 


£1:1:0 
And the “SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT" will be given for the 
Best Nursery Rhyme, old style, having for its first line the words, 


AN AMBITIOUS YOUNG GERMAN NAMED WILLIAM. 
Pivase write on Post-Cards only, and address— 
“THE KAISER,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 
*,° The List will close SATURDAY, MAY 3RD, 1890. 


JUMBLES AND GINGERBREAD. 


gee 
From the Society for the Conversion of the Zulus to ALLY 
SLoPER, Esq.—* Dear Sir,—We beg to solicit your subscription to 
the funds of the above society... From ALLY SLOPER to Secretary 
of the Society for the C. of the Z.—“ Sir,—I have no money to spare, 
but if you will send on a Zulu | will do my best to convert him.” 
sz 


> 
Inquiring Stranger (to resident in Sloper's Island, who is oe- 
cupied in shifting the position of awhiward lumps of clay in what 
ts facetiously termed “the garden”). Rather a retentive soil that, 
is it not, sir? 
Ttesident (after wiping his forchrad with the hack of his hand). 
Retentive? | should think it was! It’s so bally retentive that it 
retains every bally thing that's sown in it, and never allows it to 
come up! es 
a 
TOOTSIE was reclining on the sofa the other evening, when 
Tottie Goodenough, seating her-elf at the piano, performed a 
Bravura—you know, one of those excruciating copper bottomed, 
triple expansion, double distilled, seventeen hund horse-power 
with the break off, things—and when she had concluded, very 
much to her own satisfaction, she exclaimed, “There, Tootsie, you 
couldn't do that.” “No, dear,” replied Tootsie, with a sigh of 
intense weariness, “and I wish to goodness you couldn't, either.” 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 
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FASHION FANCIES.—By Miss Sloper. 
No. 313.—The “ Female Pharmaceutist” Costume. 


“DEFENCE, NOT DEFIANCE.” 
Our artist, having been much impressed by 
the account of a recent prize fight, suggests 


MEMBERS OF THE“ BAR.” | the atove for adoption in future contests. 


HOW HE MANAGED IT. 


Harry, Oh, while I was going down a hill I forgot to put on the brake. 
Ruth. Awl so the break came on itself. Well, what else could you expect ? 


A VILLAGE BEAUTY. ' 
A Rustic Belle who requires not | 
the aid of powder or paint to improve 
ber complexion or to heighten her | 
charms, 


“T shall be leaving you shortly, lads ; 
bnt vou must bear up.” (Vide Duke of 
Cambridge's Report to the troops at 
Portsmouth. 


BL 


SWEET is it indeed to know that nature moves at last, that Flora 
walks, and the buds rise dimpling beneath her feet. Then the 
humble Jones soweth the mustard and cress in the shade of the 
simple dust-bin and watereth it with the antique coffee-pot, and 
the crop riseth and the night-time cometh, and low the honest 
tortoiseshell Thomas takes his rest thereon, and Jones opens his 
window in the moonlight and noticeth the sacrilege and good luck. 
Well is aimed the old boot at the head of the slumbering feline 
What art can reproduce the lovely picture? 


s 
SHE was young, and she was fair, 
And of that was well aware, 
"Cos she saw the fellers stare. 


Said her ma, “ My dearest May, 
Lawks-a-daisy—lack-a-day, 
List not what the fellers say.” 


But that maiden, simple, free, 
Said, “It's nicey, dou t you see? 
He kissed me, mummy, he, he, he!” 


* 

TIMES are indeed bad again at Blissville. There's poor dear 
ALLY sitting with his feet in hot water, and sneezing from his 
cold that dreadful, that he's actually putting out the fire, ‘cos’ 
there ain't even a length of candle sufticient in the house to tallow 
his nose with to stay the irritation; and there's that Alexandry 
that dreadful wolf-like hungry that he’s stoleall Tootsie’s pomatum 
and spread it on the coal shovel, and is a chewing of it violent, to 
make believe as it’s the best buttered muftin, and he’s enjoying of 
it proper. + * 


“SHE had a large mouth, had she?” “Yes; rather!” “Did it 
stretch from ear to ear?” “Worse still! Her ears were stuck 
in the middle of her lips—fact!” “Go up one, Ananias; don't 
crowd the farm.” Pe 

* 


Mr. Yarns (of New York). It’s all very well for you people to 
advertise soaps, but you're not in it with our American makers. 
Why, my old mother down home in New Jersey used to make a 
soap that the = first time it was used would wash a nigger pale, 
and make him white in about three applications. 

Stranger. Humph! Plenty of lye there. 

F Mr. arns (threateningly). Are you alluding to my statement, 
sir? 

Stranger. No; I was alluding to the soap. 


= 
“ THERE'S a deal of the milk of human kindness in him, after all.” 
said Jones, the popular pocket ag ins oay Sae “Yes,” replied 
Smith, the sagacious threepenn’orth bolter, “he generally is on the 
ust.” * 
* 


“Tsay, O'Flaherty,” exclaimed one of our sub-editors, “upon 
my word, it’s too bad! Here I've been to see you three weeks 
running, and you haven't returned a single visit. You never lookn 
fellow up now.” “Ah, be Jabers, it’s arl very well for ye to tark,” 
answered The O'Flaherty. “Sure, and if Oi lived as near to you as 
you do to me, Oi'd run ouver every blessed Sunday and smoke a 
poipe wid ye. Bedad, Oi would!” 


* 
Now, should a Zulu eat another, 
The parsons ‘gin to bellow then ; 
But I can’t see why they should bother, 
’Cos Zulus love their fellow-men. 


* 

To restaurant keepers and others. ALLY SLOPER begs to inform 
those interested that he has perfected an invention that they have 
all been trying after for years. The restaurant decanter, from which 
it is iepessiina to pour the last two glasses, is well known, and 
A. 8, has now patented a decanter from which it is impossible to 
pour any wine whaterer, thus leaving it for the benefit of the pro- 
prietor or waiter, as the case may be. Prices on application. 

= 


= 
“WHAT! your missusa-grumbling about them eggs I sent her?” 
said the conscientious grocer who won't tell a lie if he can help it. 
“Why, them eggs came from that lot marked new laid, and they 
were laid there this morning.” “Yes, | dessay,” returned the 
artful slavey, “laid there on the counter ; but judging by the smell 
of ‘em it’s a good many mornin's since the hen laid ‘em.” 

. 
reacher, who was guilty of the following, would 
have made a good Salvation Army captain. He had preached and 
exhorted, and then, as usual, he sent round the hat for the contri- 
butions of the faithful. As the hat was returning he shut his eyes 
and snuftled out, “ Oh, Lord, I thank thee.” Then he cast a ylance 
at the hat and perceived that it was empty. Hastily seizing it and 
pacing it en his head, he added, “That I have got my hat back 

Tom among this congregation.” : 


THE itinerant 


* 

Mrs. MEEK, whose husband knocks her down regularly every 
Saturday night. and jumps on her by way of a treat on Bank Holi- 
days, says that she considers the wedding-ring should be renamed 
and called the suffer-ring. es 

id 

ON the Ist of April the Dook tried to make an April Fool of 
Tootsie. He entered the house with every appearance of conster- 
nation. “Oh!” he exclaimed, in grief stricken tones, “ poor Billy ! 

or, poor Billy!” “What's the matter with him?” inquired 

‘ootsie, “ eae rn be surprised to hear that he had blown out 
his brains?” asked the Dook, in sepulchral tones. “1 should, in- 
deed,” replied Tootsie, “for 1 never knew he had any,” and everyone 
laughed. Rough on the Dook, wasn't it? 


s 
I HAVE no affection 
For childhood's happy days, 
With the recollection 
Of num'rous fights and frays. 


Rhubarb and magnesia, 
I seem to taste it now; 
Mother said ‘twill ease yer, 
But never told me how. 


Punished for backslidings, 
By being put to bed; 

Then at school, such hidings ! 
I'm glad my childhood’s fled. 


* 

It’s not that [ mind Spillikins taking a little too much some- 
times,” said Mrs. S., “but what does worry me is his persistently 
trying to peore that he's perfectly sober. If he'd only nef try to 
wind up the mantel clock with his toothbrush and to insist on eat- 
ing bits off my dress improver, saying how kind it is of me to get 
him supper in the bedroom, and then to swallow half a pint of 
hairwash and murmur that he always preferred Scotch the 
last thing at night to Irish—that’- the thins that would tur 
my hair grey, only I've so much youth about me it could never 
happen.’ 


ALLY SLOPER’S ART UNION. 


The next picture offered to the readers of “ AI.Y SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY.” 
an oil painting by MARCUS STONE, R.A,, is a perfect gem, measuring 28 in. * 
22 in., in a gold frame, and entitled, 


“A SOLDIER'S GRAVE.” 


All that has to be done ts to make ONE APPLICATION ONLY, bu serding an 
Envelope with this announcement inclosed, together with the Name and Aidrsss 0 
the Applicant, any time berore June 30th. 

Address—“ ALLY SLOPER'S ART UNION,” 
“THE SLOPERIES.” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 

%e* This Picture ts on View every F-iday afternoon between 3 p.m. and 6 p.m 


Saturday, April 26, 1890.) 
TOOTSIE’S CONVICT. 


— 


I'w awfully fond of robbers and murderers. I won't go as far as 
to say that I have kuown many personally—that is they have 
passed them- 
selves off as the 
average res- 
pectable person 
if I have ever 
met them, and 
have not, to my 
knowledge, 
been found out 
since. What 1 
mean, though, 
is, | like them 
on the stage. 

According to 
a writer in 
George Cruik- 
shank’s “ Table 
Book,” a work 
in Ma’s library, 
which, she says, 
would have 
been even more 
valuable than 
it is wow had 
not Alexandry 
and the boy 
Higgins colour- 
ed the pictures 
with their 


; ’ penny box of 
EA | paints —ac- 
Dick Venables: Mrs. Lisle: cording to a 
FE. S. WILLARD, OLGA BRANDON. writer in that 
, work, the old 
stage assassin forty-five years ago was then going out, but is 
thus described :—* The face of the stage assassin is ploughed up 
with enormous furrows, to add, no doubt, to the harrowing 
nature of his aspect. His forehead has as many lines running 
across it as a Grand Junction Railway; and burnt cork, the 
theatrical substitute for care, has traced a long train of guilt 
from one terminus to another of his countenance. His cheeks 
are blanched with that chalk which, on the stage, does the work of 
conscience, and his eyes are blackened by that want of mental 
repose which Indian ink so effectually indicates.” 

The behaviour of the old fashioned assassin when on his victim's 
track is, says the Dook Snook, who, in his youth, was a (with an 
order) generous patron of the transpontine drama, very happily 
hit off. * The old stage assassin is constantly at his victim’s heels, 
but he never gets near enough to dispatch him.” 

The outward aspect of the stags villain of the past is very much 
unlike the appearance of Mr. Willard of the Shaftesbury, but 
there's a good deal of the old style procrastination in Dick 
Venables’ carryings on. Dick Venables is, indee 
yerson, as are also those surrounding him, Mrs. 
Mrs. Lisle, 
because she 
is passion- 
ately fond 
of roast 
Dartmoor 
mutton, or 
for other 
reason not 
explained, 
has taken up 
her resi- 
denceat that 
remarkably 
uninviting 
locality. 
There she 
livesin what 
by his visi- 
tors is de- 
seribedas an 
Eden with- 
out a ser- 
pent; forthe 
poor dear 

lady su 
poses Dick 
to be as dead 
as he ought to be, instead of actually much alive and kicking hard 
in the adjacent prison, for the Governor of which she has a little 
tenderness, Alas! Mr. Dick in the very first act breaks out and 
wriggles himself upon his waistcoat, as it were, if he wore one, into 
the presence of his unhappy wifey-pifey, who, if you can believe 
it, dears, not only does not give him twopence and a cold potato 
and start him on his way elsewhere, or nears you and IJ, 
dears, might have done, give him into custody, but shelters him 
and passes him off as her brother, 2 sea captain, and keeps him on 
the premises, From this point the interest of the story depends on 
the desperate efforts of the escaped convict to avoid recognition 
by the jail Governor, and bv a young person who is betrothed to 
the sea captain, for whom Dick is passing himself off. But even 
then he is recognized by an old pal, a thief acting as valet to 
a German gentleman possessed of a number of high priced jewels, 
which Dick in the end steals, and which, afterwards mysteriously 
disappearing, leads to an up and down scramble with a dagger, aad 
brings about Dick's death. 

The serious critics seem to say that Mr. Willard's part is not 
worthy of him, but in what he does he is, nevertheless, very effective, 


a remarkable 
ick, otherwise 


a 
Peters: 
H. Cane. 


Dr. Payanstetcher : 
E. W. GARDEN. 


‘ ! i 
Archdeacon Jellicoe : 
ALFRED BIsHOP. 


Lady Harriet Jellicoe: 
Mrs. CANNINGE. 


As Mrs. Dick, Olga Brandon acts, as usual, extremely clever. The 
German Sassinger is, in the hands of E. W, Garden, uncommonly 
finny.as is also the low comedy cleric of Alfred Bishop. Henry 
Esmond is all a jailor and a gentleman to boot, and Mrs. Canninge 
vid Annie Rose do well, Cane as the thievish valet is capital. 
“y dears, go and see Dick Venables, and you will be pleased. 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


TWENTY SLOPER 
KEYLESS WATCHES 


GIVEN AWAY EVERY WEEK 
To Purchasers of 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


a ee 


Cut out and fill in the Label printed below, and post it to:— 


THE “SLOPER” WATCH DEPARTMENT, 
“The Sloperies,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


“sLOPER” WaAatTCH 
COMPETITION. 


“Ally Sloper's Half-Holiday,” April 26th, 1890. 
Name 
Address 


THE 


Occupation, if any ..... 


How many times applied. 


How long a Purchaser of} a | 
the “ Half-Holiday"’ as 


The List for this week's Competition will close on Wednesday 


evening next, April 30th, 1890, The Result of the Competition of 
April 19th, 1890, will be published in the “HatF-HoLipay” for 
May 3rd, 1890, 


194th WEEK. 
RESULT OF APRIL 12th COMPETITION. 


The following Twenty Applicants have been awarded 


““SsSLOPER” WATCHES:- 


. ALBERT W. WHITE, Messenger, 17 Viceroy Road, Sonth Lambeth. Age, 19 
years. Subscriber—since July, 1884. LONDON. 
2. GEO. MEERS, Bookstall Clerk, 7 Mount Row, East Road. Age, 22 years. 
Subscriber—from No. 1. LONDON. 
3. WILLIAM FAULKNER, Cheesemonger’s Assistant, 13 Benhill Road, Bruns- 
wick Square, Camberwell. Age, 37 years. Subscriber—5 year. oatatey 
ON DON. 
4. Mrs. E. MUMMERY, 18 Mall Cottages, Age, 62 years. Subscriber—siuce 
No. 3. ASHFORD. 
. ROBERT E. AEGER, Soldier, Canteen 3rd Hussars, Age, 25 years. Sub- 
seriber—since Angust, 1884, BALLINCOLLIG. 
6. RICHARD FAULKNER, Labourer, 4 Netley Road. Age, 39 years. Sub- 
scriber—4 years, 28 weeks, BRENTFORD. 
7. WM. CHAS. WEST, Booking Clerk, Booking Office, Railway Station. Age, 
26 years. Subscriber—62 months, 1 week. BRIGHTON. 
8. FREDK. WM. HANCOCKS, Clerk, Aston Fields, Age, 37 ra, Subscriber 
—5 yeara, 29 weeks. ROMSGROVE. 
9, JOSEPH COX, JUNR., 1 Stanley Terrace, Stanley Road. Age, 19 vears. Sub- 
s-‘riber—5 years, 20 weeks. CHINGFORD. 
10. ROBERT BEEBY, Emigration Agent, 17 Main Street. Age, 33 years. Sub- 
scriber—over 5 years. ATOR. 
11. JOHN WILSON, Grocer, Main Street. Age, 22 years. Subscriber—since 
August, 1884. COCKERMOUTH. 
12, JOHN RICHARDS, Office Boy, 28 Blackhall Street. Age, 17 years, Sub- 
scriber—4 years, 40 weeks. DUBLIN. 
13, JOHN FREDERICK SIDDONS, Solicitor's Clerk, 35 Caroline Street. Age, 
23 years. Subscriber—since commencement. DUDLEY. 
14. THOS. GEDDES, JUNR., Postman, 15 Dalmeny Street, Leith Walk. Age, 26 
years. Subscriber—from the first. EDINBURGH. 
15. GEORGE HAWCROFT, Railway Shunter, 81 Durham Street, Holderness 
Road. Age, 29 yeara. Subscriber—4$ years. HULL. 
16. ROBERT NEILL MCNEILL, Solicitor’s Apprentice. Age, 21 years, Sub- 
soriber—5 years, LARNE (Co, Antrim). 
17, JAMES WILKINS, Engine Driver, 16 Kent Street. Age,63 years. Subseriber 
ENRY RIMAME 68 senior aioe me | 
18, HENRY RIMMER, 42 Spring Street. Age, rs, Sul nce No. 1. 
= sii pidinsin RADCLIFFE. 
19, JANET CRUICKSHANK, Milkwoman, 50 Lower Castle Hill. Age, 22 years. 
Subscriber—5 years, 18 weeks, STIRLING. 
20. ALBERT POWELL PHILPOT, Hairdresser and Tobacconist, 57 Sidbury. 
Age, 26 years, Subscriber—4 years, 11 months. WORCESTER. 


SLOPER’S SOCIAL SONNETS. 
No. 79.—THE WAX FIGURE. 
(One in the Chamber of Horrors, Tussaud’s.) 


“THIRTY years ago, and more” 
(So the waxen figure spoke), 
“They set me up upon the floor— 

Wasn't it an awful joke? 


“A form and figure like you see, 
Exactly like poor waxen me, 
Once the pavement gaily trod, 
Sauntered o'er the daisied sod. 


“In the pleasant summer time, 
Folks were gloating on a crime: 
A jolly murder, grim and great, 
interested all the state ; 


~ 


It was my living, you see, 
Who stood beneath the gallows tree. 


“In the ‘ Horrors’ years I've stood, 
Welcoming the devil's brood, 

Lefroy and Muller’s, Burke and Hare, 
Their pleasant company I share. 


“Sometimes when visitors draw near, 
And in my waxen features peer, 

1 catch a look that seems to say, 

* Perhaps I'll join you, sir, some day.’ 
For murder ever walks abroad 

A fact that best be not ignored. 


*T almost fancy that I knew 
Those very luckless lads of Crewe; 
Muller, p’r’aps, his shilling paid, 
To see the horrors all arrayed.” 


Thus the waxen figure spoke, 
A grim and grisly kind of joke. 


-WTOUR CHARACTER TOLD. 


For the Beneft of the Readers of “ ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY,” the ser- 
vices of a@ Graphologist of yreat skill and talent have been . Readers 
desiring a delineation of their character must send a letter of moderate length, 
signed with the usual signature, and accompanied by a stam addressed envelope 
(with the writer's own addrets). All letters must be directed to— 


“ALLY SLOPER’S GRAPHOLOGIST,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


Answers will be posted direct to the addresses given on Envelopes. No notice till 
be taken of any communication not complying with the above regulations. 


Answers cannot be guaranteed wtthin /ourteen days, but will be Jorwarded as | 


early as possible, 
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“ MEE—EAT!” 
_—_— 

HE went round Mondays and Fridays with a basket of cats’ 
meat on his arm, and the pony following with the trap as good as 
could be. 

He was s ae ate 
nice look- |. pater 
in young | 
fellow ina", $ 
felt hat, | 
bright ??' 
coloured 
necktie, and 
brown 
leather 
leggings 
that werein 
a high state ~, 
of polish *' 
about the 
calves, Cate 
of all sorts 
and te, bbe 
had rubbed 


yy 
a a - 


against 
those leg: 
gings and 
worn ‘em 


leather, 
even with a 
eat’s fur, 
and it wears 
in time. 
Rub the 

human 
heart long 
ayy with a single image, and that image ‘ll be imprinted on 
it before long,” he used to say. 

“ Rubbish, Mr. 8 
say. But she woul 


Feeding Dick's pony. 


dick !"’ pretty, black-haired Carry used to 
trip into the street and feed Dick's pony with 
lumps of sugar, filched from some lodger's basin. 

This was Dick's day, and he arrived at No. 9 Garum Street only 
to tind the street door closed, and Carry aud her box on the pavement. 

“Turned you out, has she?) The old ——” 

“Never you mind. 1 know how to pay out my own grudges,” 
said Carry, wiping her eyes, “so see you now!” 

Crash! <A big stone through the dingy dining room window. 

“O, you wicked thing! Poleese!” shrieked missus, her cap 
covered with bits of glass. 
a come Mee oddich at ori arpod sak 
“ Me, sir,” said S ick, aftera big gulpand a look at pale Carry. 
“It's a he!” she shrieked. “0, please, | did it.” » 
said X 45; “and he’s only gafting to screen 

: you. .When 

he's older 
he'll not be 
“* in such a 
,hurry to 
take his 
‘| sweetheart’s 
“Tl! faults on his- 
= “i Dick 

ut Dic 
om + stuck to it, 

and was 
marched off 
to the sta- 
tion, Carry 
and the pony 
and trap fol- 
lowing with 
>the usual 
crowd. 

“Fine of 
ten shillings 
andthe value 
of the glass 
broken,"said 
the beak. 

“Nigha 
j pound! I'll 


word with 
that young 
“Yes, if you like to look sharp about it.” 

“How can I ever 


“Who throwed that stone?” 


woman before I go?” 

“Oh, how good you are!” sobbed Carry. 
thank you?” 

“Why, see the pony and Lae back to Lumley Mews, and go and 
stop with my brother Bill—Bill’s my pardner—and mother, at No. 
19, till I've done my time,” said Spoddick, “And then let me 
marry you, my dear.’ 

And she promised, and they kissed and parted. And Bill came 
in and said he'd fetch her box along in the trap and see her home 
to No. 19 before he finished the rounds. ° ° ° 

“I did think Bill or mother or her ‘ud a bin at the gate,” said 
Spoddick, looking round. “ Lord, how good the fresh air do smell 
after the jug!” 

“Wonder how she'll like this style of hairdressin’,” he said, as 
he climbe 
the stair of pam 
No. 19 Lumley t 
Mews. 

A pretty 
young woman 
sitting on a 
bluff young 
man’s knee, 
A prenee nt 
sight, as he 
entered the 
room. No- 


we didn’t for- 
get all about 
ye!" said Bill, 
shaking his 
hand, “having 
other matters 
in the wind. 
Eh, mother?” 
And hechuck- - 
ed his mother 
in the ribs, 
and embraced 
blushing a 
Carry openly. 

“Come, I 
say, whatis the . 
meaning of this? Is ita lark?” expostulated Spoddick. 

“Oh, it’s quite proper!” said Bill, with a smirk, “We was mar- 
ried this morning, wasn't we, Carry?” Se : 

“T think I'll go aud speak io the pony,” said Spoddick, 


Sitting on Bill's knee. 


“Dearest, bo have been basely deeeivel, ‘The other night, @ 

well (asf then thoushty was sated alone ii our best 

private box, He seemed deeply impress: lwith we, and kept 

kissing bis hand. 2 smiled and returned his salute, thinking 

hits at least a Baronet; but, would you believe it, dear, he turned 

vut only to be our manager's tailor’ "—etract Jrom letter w 
youany lata, 


TOOTSIE’S FRIENDS. 


No. 127.—Miss MINNIE MARIO, 


“A smile from her means life to me.” — The Dook Snook. 


“Princes love her, Dukes adore her, Earis go frantic o'er 
her charms.” -—Lord Bob, 


“At thought of thee my hunger fleeth.” —The Hon, Billy. 


(Saturday, April 26, 1890, 


SLOPER'S SECRET CAMERA. 


“Now, will this mare snit you, madam? A bright bay with white 
steckings makes a youd show,” * White stockings. indeed! When they've - ‘ Py peat Srey is : 
been out of fashion these many years, and—abem--are quite indelicate fur u | No. 44.—Photograph of The Lass in possession.” Tuken by special request by 
lady. I'm surprised at you, sir!” SLOPER’S instantaneous process, 


DISTINGUISHED PEOPLE INTERVIEWED BY A. SLOPER.—EMIN PASHA. 


(1). “Emin's going back,” said A. SLOPER, to himself; “then not a moment must be lost!” Aud, in due course, the Eminent found himself interviewing Emin Pasha. 
“And when do you start, Pasha?” Emin clutched A. SLOPER by the wrist, looked wildly round the room in which they were in, and said, in a hoarse whisper, “ Swear you 
will not tell Stanley, or he will pursue and bring me back !" “Certainly, dear boy.” And A. SLOPER swore. (2). “And what induces you to again brave the perils of the 
Dark Continent? Is it a dusky Dido?” “SLOpER!" “Oh! I beg pardon, Pasha; but I imagined some strong inducement——'——(3). At that moment A. SLOPER'S coat 
tails were seized by Emin Pasha, who shrieked, “Not there! not there! my child!” A. SLOPER had, while conversing, wandered unconsciously towards the window. 
“ SLOPER, that is why Tam going to a land which is windowless—come too!" A SLOPER'S mind wandered back to the dusky Dido, and he thought he would.—(4). Then he 
remembered the beastly little dwarfs and their poisoned arrows, and he thought he wouldn't,——(5). “ No, thanks; but you haven't said when you start?" “Now! my camel 
is wt the door.” “ ‘Then you gu by camel?” “For the first stage or two.” And soon Emin Pasha was lost in a cloud of dust. With a sigh, A. SLOPER turned Batterseawards. 


THE MINISTER SEES SNAKES.—REGRETTABLE PROCEEDINGS. 


qt). The dear Elder parted with the Meenister late on Saturday evening, 
saying,“ Man, wwin fair aglow wil whisky ; it's positively superb.” 


(3). And MeNab said, as he proceeded homewards, “ Wiiat a weak-beaded auld weasel that is, 


(2). Neat moruing the Mecnister caw snekes, snakes, pothing but 
_ ta Velpron aboot reptiles in psawlm time like that, le ought tae be ashamed o’ himsel’. 


stiches, wt Jraslin Ge. 
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What! will- Aadoup buy : re § 


Hh 


S ShixGy «per: Skenb 
\ § 
\ 


i! 


recwelalocg Farewell tle be-all. y+ 


“tl ap 
y ‘SAYS THE gn Nee 
7 DODDERING 
Nh 


im, EMS EE OLD 
oe Se itiat at: Rea? DOUcN-NIT, 


| ay SS la y FIRCHOLE We 
Ht acd ae — MAKE IT , 
al lil DANDELIONS I”. = 


OUR WEEKLY WHIRLIGIG. 


Gentlemen, TI greet yon; ladies, ditto. I wish I could kiss you all, to show the heartiness of my greeting—the latter sex, | mean, uf course. By-the-by, the dish I have prepared for you this week will 
be found very dainty.—Jn Italy, without a doubt, Pressmen must mind what they're about :—A master gay, 80 people say, Found money lending well did pay :—In answer to O'Brien's luud din, We find & 
the Oirish moveng in :—A, SLOPER sighs for fame, so he Adorns himself, as here we sce :—* These pictures funny, fine and large, I give you, John, quite Jree of charge :"—Resigned, they say. Farewell, € 
old boy, A time of peace yowll now enjoy :—Horsley, again, is to the fore, And treats us te the usual jaw.—My old friend SLOPER is Pouch very restless, as if he has not already won enough fame. The 
other day he had the audacity to try and pass himself off as a statue of Beaconstield. Luckily he deceived no one——THE SLOPERIAN SHOWMAN. 


OUR FASHIONABLE LIGHT WEIGHTS. 


° ee ts a ~ 
th Se : 5, : 
nal ae x ss - 1%, - 


4 tie ewe 
_ Professor Noodle prefers the cheering power of Spring. 


HOT COPPERS. 
| ‘A case of All-“slops,.” 


He. This is the fellow, Clara, that won me t!.e two !.undred pounds and vou the cloves, t DEADHEADS. 
| She (cho has evidently stranse ideas of a jockey’s position), Mow nice. Can't we do something | * Have vou ordered a cab, Charles?" 
= ro | for him, dear. Give him someching regular. vou know. The coaclinan wishes to leave our service | “No, dear; our baker is going past the theatre, so I've acked lim 
Mr. Plantagenet Plunket having his photo taken. ) ina few days’ time; we might offer him the vacancy, | to give usa lift in hiseart. Texpect himn every miuite'”, 
° 
a _ ee a — 
- = a ~ un AY hee —— — a 


ALLY-CAMPANE. 


Ss 
IN a very few days the Royal Academy will open its doors, and 


seurs and other 
animals of the 
same species, But 
still A, SLOPER'S 
heart isnot happy; 
and he begins to 
have grave doubts 


as to whether this | the public,which makes 


earth was meant to 
atford shelter for 
his wearied frame, 
and thinks 


him not to have 
died when he was 
a little innocent 
babe. When aman 
has worked for a 
weary 
months—aye, and 
until the tinge of 
health has dis- 
appeared entirely 
from the summit 
of his nose,—on a 


picture depicting | 
the features of an | 


eminent — littéra- 

teur (inodesty pre- 

vents him making 

public the name of 

the gentleman 
honoured), a show for his labour is at least to be expected. But 
no. A committee of stupids have decided otherwise ; and a picture, 
Raphael-like in its execution, has been insultingly rejected. But 
ho matter, A. SLOPER bides his time, and lives in hopes of wreaking 
vengeance upon this band of presumptuous nobodies, 


s 

Just a3 the public appeared to be getting wearied of the con- 
tinual introduction of fresh automatic machines, one is to be 
brought forward which promises to renew the old love for them, 
The distinctive “note” of this machine is that it dispenses with 
the need for dropping the penny into the slot. It will record upon 
a card the weight of its customers, and present each with a photo- 
graph of some celebrity, all gratis, the proprietor relying on the 
advertisements on the photographs and weight-cards to recoup 
himself, ** 


No wonder that the shop florists complain that the itinerant 
flower sellers seriously interfere with their trade. In the streets 
beautiful roses are 
sold ata penny apiece 
and large bunches o 
lilies of the valley at 
the same price, and 
gardenias, which 
assuredly would cost 
one and a half frances 
at Monte Carlo, at 
twopence. In fact, for 
the outlay of about 
2e.,a lady can obtain 
sutlicient flowers to 
decorate herself for 
any ordinary ball. 


* 

THE fact of A. SLo- 
PER and suite having 
been entertained on 
the evening of Friday, 
April llth, by the 
members of the Peck- 
ham and Dulwich 
Radical Club, has 
no political signiti- 
cance whatever. A. 
SLOPER at heart is 
really a Progressive- 
Conservative - Liberal- 
Radical - Home - Kule- 
Ra dolph-Labou- 
cherian, and he has : i 
only one tixed principle—the universal well-being of mankind. 
He mentions this in case members of the Carlton Club should get 
jolcus and take offence at his pecking with the Liberal Peck- 
hamites, No matter what their political opinions may be, ALLY 
loves them all, [N.B.—Political Meetings and Tea-Fights ad- 
dressed at the shortest notice.) The programme was a strong one, 
the song by Mr. Koon Kalo, “Good Luck to the Sloper Family,” 
went down immensely, so also did Johnny Flintoff’s stump speech 
on “the effects of drink,” The drinks also went down very well, 


* 

THE following little incident may amuse some of our readers. 
A lady was looking at an eminent Royal Academician’s works in 
his studio recently, and she asked him how many pictures he was 
going to send to the Exhibition. “Six,” he replied. “Ah! indeed,” 
sne said, “and do you think any of them will be accepted?” 


s 
A POWERFUL piece, excellently staged and capitally acted, seems 
to be the general verdict on Syduey Grundy’s new play at the Hay- 
market Theatre—A Village 
Priest. The piece has now 
considerably improved since 
its first production, and runs 
as smoothly as could be de- 
sired. Beerbohm Tree enacts 
the Village Priest capitally, 
his own personality entirely 
disappears ; and if one were 
to shut their eyes they could 
almost imagine themselves 
within the precincts of a 
Roman Catholic church, J. 
Fernandez, Fred Terry. 
prey Rose Norreys and 
Mrs. Tree are all suited with 
good characters, and work 
well for the success of the 
piece. We shall be much 
surprised if A Village Priest 
does not prove to be the 
greatest success, in a mone- 
tary sense, ever produced 
under Beerbohm’s manage- 
ment, as 
2 

ALLY is always on good 
terms with the printer chaps, 
and the Executive of the 
Machine Managers’ Society 
informs him that Excursions 
t for one and five days, on 
Saturday, July Sth, will give the hardworked typo a chance of 
visiting Margate and Ramsgate at a very cheap rate. Other folks 
are welcome to join, so save up your browns and go to the seaside 
with the printers, There's many a worse way of spending a holiday, 
ALLY assures yuu. : 


Burlingtou House will be crowded with British matrons, art connois- | QPE2s 


it. | 
quite a mistake for 


ewelye | tite of the 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


It will delight theatre goers to learn that Wilson Barrett has 
engaged charming Winifred Emery for the leading lady at the 
new Olympic when it 
next autuinn. 

We imust congratulate 
Wilson ae his suc- 
cess in obtaining the 


| services of such a capi- 
| tal actress. 


Winifred 
is not only a splendid 
actress, but she is on 
excellent terms with 


her almost of double 
value. * 
s 


THis is the first week 
of “Ally Sloper’s Poor 


| Box”; see the acknow- 


ledgment of subscrip- 


| tions on page 135. May 


it be the inauguration 
of a new epoch in the % 
Mildewed 
and Moth Eaten 
Fabric ; may it be the 
laying of the founda- 
tion stone, so to speak, 
of the further glorifica- 
tion of the Pioneer of 
Purity and Public , 
Benefactor, and the continuance of help amongst suffering 
humanity. The smallest contributions will be most thankfully 
received and acknowledged week by week. 
m 7 
A CURIOUS scene was witnessed at a prayer meeting in a British 
church at Springfield, Ohio. Mrs. Mary Higgins and Miss Jerry 
Taylor, two leading members of the congregation, became involved 
in a fuss over some matter, and so engaged in a hair-pulling scuftie 
before the whole congregation. The angry ladies were separated, 
and next morning Miss Taylor had Mrs, Higgins arrested, charging 
her with assault and battery, besides numerous minor offences, 
7-* 
s 
ALBANI, the splendid contralto of the past generation, recently 
celebrated her seventy-fourth birthday at the charming mansion 
which she inhabits in Paris. She sang the réle of Fides, in the 
“Prophet,” for the pleasure of her numerous friends who had 
gathered to congratulate her, and did it with her old incomparable 
skill. o% 
* 


PITCH-AND-TOSS, which Thackeray cace described as the most 
aristocratic of sports, has, nowadays, become an intolerable 
nuisance. Several 
youths were charged 
with this offenceat Marl- 
borough Street, recently. 

The learned magistrate, 
in intlicting a punish- j 
ment, judiciously ob- 
served that it was not 
so much the jingling of 
the halfpence that 
caused the nuisance as 


| the offensive language 


accompanying it. The 
offence of these youths 
was not mitigated by 
the fact that it was 
committed on Sunday 
and near a church. It 
is rumoured that a batch 
of detectives have been 
sent from Scotland 


' Yard to effect the cap- 


ture of Alexandry and 
Bill Higgins, who are 
suspected of being 
partial to the game. 


WE certainly live in an age of progress. At one time the only 
article in existence Sloperian was the “HALF-HOLIDAY.” Not so 
in the year 1890, though. There are, among others, Sloper watches, 
Sloper sticks, Sloper umbrellas, Sloper pipes, Sloper matchboxes, a 
Sloper cricket club, a Sloper rowing club, and, finally, a Sloper 
bicycle club, to which the Eminent has consented to become patron. 
This club, which is started strictly on Sloperian principles, inasmuch 
as all members are subscribers to “ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLI- 
DAY,” has its headquarters at “ Clothworkers’ Arms,” Arlington, N. 
Mr. F. Dewey is the hon. sec., from whom all particulars can be 
obtained. While on the subject of bicycles, we may mention that 
a costume race, held at Westwood Park on Easter Monday last, was 
won by A, SLOPER, Esq., on a “ Referee” bicycle. 

** 


* 
ALLY hears that Barnum is going with his greatest show on earth 


to Boston. He has leased an enormous tract of land there, known 
as Oakland Garden, for a six years’ term for circus and other enter- 
tainment purposes. There are between six and seven acres of land 
in the inclosure, and sufficient room will be afforded for an ex- 
cellent outdoor display of animals. 
es. 
. 

A NOVEL conceit in suspenders is to have one’s initials em- 
broidered on the left brace by one’s best girl, the thread used in 
the embroidery being hair taken from the 
young lady's head. The colour of the 
suspender should form a oe contrast to 
that of the hair. Owing to the prevalent 
craze for red hair among the fair sex, the 
hair embroidered suspenders are usually 
either of a deep black or else snow white. 

These colours bring out the eftlorescent 
richness of the red hair better than any 
other possibly could. . 


s 

A DISGRACEFUL scene occurred the 
other evening in the neighbourhood of 
the Porte d'Italie, Paris. A vendor of 
umbrellas was going quietly home when 
he was accosted by a gang of young men, 
who robbed him of his wares, and 
when he remonstrated, pursued 
him with knives in their hands. 
Two gendarmes interfered, and 
arrested one of the youths, but a 
large crowd collected speedily, and 
soon the “agents of the law” were 
surrounded by a thousand indi- 
viduals, who, with shouts, yells, 
and hoarse cries, sought to liberate 
the prisoners. Another gendarme 
who had hurried up drew his cut- 
lass, and tried to cover the retreat 
of his comrades, but he was stabbed 
in the chest,and but forthe timely 
intervention of a detachment of 
svrgents de ville, who had been in- 


1 


eee 


(Saturday, April 26, +890, 
A CHRONICLE OF CURIOUS EVENTs, 


A CALENDAR POR THE WEEK ENDING May 82D, 1890, 
—— 

27th April 1646.—On this day, being Tuesday in Eagt.- 
week, Willen Foxley, pot-maker for the Mint in the Wowar ci 
London, fell asleep, aud so continued sleeping, and could not by. 
wakened with pinching, cramping, or otherwise burning whatso. 
ever, till the first day of Term, which was fourteen days and fifter:, 
nights. “ Foxley was in all points found at his waking to be as j; 
he had slept but one night, and he lived more than forty year 
after in the Tower.” : ; 

27th April, 1887.—An astonishing leap from Brooklyn Bridy.. 
occurred late on this day. A Nova Scotian, nineteen years of a. 
mounted the parapet of the highest point preparatory to jumping. 
A policeman seized his hee, but the young man got away, startin. 
head first towards the water. When about ninety feet down |. 
turned two complete somersaults, striking the water head tir. 
His body, straight and rigid, tesppenred twenty seconds later, [],. 
was swimming vigorously towards the shore. He was taken ou 
entirely aniniessd, saying his head felt as if it had been hit with , 
stuffed club, but otherwise he was all right. 


28th April, 1818.—In his description of the death of Mar. 
Queen of Scots, Mr. Froude, the historian, who was born on ti. 
above date, tells us how her littie dog was found to have follows 
her to the scaffold, hidden under her flowing robes, and that whe, 
her head had fallen, the poor creature, in the agony of its grief, lay 
down precisely in the severed place of the neck. 5 

28th April, 1828.—There was, it is recorded under this date, in 
the possession of a respectable Quaker, in the neighbourhood of 
Armagh, a wren, which had reached its twentieth year, and had 
never been observed to lose a feather during that period, It had 
learned to imitate the notes of several birds, viz., the linnet, th. 
goldfinch and yellow-hammer, but the canary in particular, s, 
exactly, that a person in an adjoining room could hardly distinguish 
the difference, : 

28th April, 1856.—This night Ellen Alice Terry made her first 
appearance on the stage as Mamilius, in Zhe inter's Tale, at the 
Princess’ Theatre. The Zimes says she played “ with a vivacious 
precocity.” + es vor aen 

20th April, 1828.—Sir John and Lady Paul gave a most 
splendid dejeuner on this day, on the occasion of the marriage of 
the eldest daughter. In addition to the celebration of the 
marriage, the christening of the infant son of J. D. Paul, Esq, 
eldest son of Sir John Paul, took place. His Grace the Duke ot 
Rutland was one of the sponsors. The infant son was the Sir John 
Dean Paul, the banker, of the firm of Strahan, Paul and Bates, 
sentenced to fourteen years’ transportation. 

29th April, 1743.—St. Pierre, who died this day, copied his story of 
Paul and Virginia nine times that he might render it more perfect. 
Sheridan worked laboriously, as the manuscript of his Schvol for 
Scandal in its various stages proves. 

29th April, 1886.—At Plymouth this day, a gasfitter, named 
Reynolds, was found lying in a lane with his throat cut. He was 
conveyed to the hospital, where it was discovered that he had cut 
himself so deeply that his tongue had been severed at the roots. It 
had fallen out, and was subsequently picked up in the mud. 


30th April, 1777.—The “heliograph,” called also heliotrope. 
an instrument used for signalling messages by sun flashes retlected 
from mirrors between the sections of an army in the field, was 
invented by Karl Freidrich Gauss, one of the best mathematicians 
of modern times. He was born at Brunswick on this day. Ju 
1821 he was charged by the Hanoverian Government with the 


| triangulation of the Kingdom of Hanover. In executing this work 
| Gauss found that the appliances then in use did not allow the 


vertices of the triangles to be seen distinctly from a distance, and 
to remedy this defect he invented the heliograph, which, uncer 
recent improvements, has been made serviceable for distances of 
nearly 200 miles. 

30th April, 1707.—George Farquhar, the drarhatist, died this day, 
in London, at the premature age of 29,and during the run of his 
last and best play, Zhe Beauz's Stratagem, “1 have very little 


| estate,” he writes, “but what lies under the circumference of my 


; Dum 


hat ; and should i perchance come to lose my head, I should not 
be worth a groat.” e a 

lst May, 1828.—About ten o'clock this morning a group of 
May Day sweeps, decorated with ribbons, accompanied by what is 
called “Jack in the Green,” were storaing their grotesque 
capers in Blackfriars Road, when suddenly the horses in a geutle- 
man’s carriage near them started and plunged into the crowd, 
unfortunately knocking down a little sweep and the man called 
“Jack in the Green.” The affrighted horses were almost in a 
minute afterwards stopped, but, unhappily, the unfortunate boy 
was so dreadfully injured by the wheels passing over him, that he 
died instantly, and was removed into a public-housc. The “Jack 
in the Green” was severely bruised, and, being extricated from his 
drapery, was carried to the hospital. 

Ist May, 1839,—Under this date we read that in the window ofa 
silversmith’s shop in the Strand may be seen the following notice: 
“To watchmakers, pawnbrokers and others, this imperial peck of 
silver watches, ull in going order, 132 in number, for the sum of £105. 


2nd May, 1820.—Robert Hales, the Norfolk giant, was born 
this day at Somerton, near Great Yarmouth. His father, a respect- 
able farmer. was 6ft. Gin. in height, and married Elizabeth 
Dimond, of the same neighbourhood, who was 6ft. in height and 
weighed 14 stone. Her family consisted of five daughters and four 
sons, all of whom attained an extraordinary stature, the males 
averaging 6ft. Sin. in height, and the females 6ft. 3hin. Robert 
Hales was in height 7 ft. 6in.; in weight, 33 stone of 14 pounds to 
the stone. 

2nd May, 1828.—This evening, about six, a carriage, drawn by 
kites, passed through the north gate of Hyde Park, followed by 
r of equestrians and carriages, and proceeded towards Us- 
bridge. The Char-rolant (as it is termed), or kite carriage, was 
steered by a youth, who evinced great dexterity in passing all the 
usual obstructions that are met with on a crowded road. 


8rd May, 1786.—Richard Humphries, “the Gentleman Boxer. 
this day fought Sam Martin, “the Bath Butcher,” on a stage at 
Newmarket. The science, courage and gentleman-like conduct of 
Humphries had secured him many pendeasd he was so attractive 
as to give a new and increased impetus to the art of self-defence. 
The battle was attended by their Koyal Highnesses the Prince of 
Wales and Duke of York, the Dukes of Orleans and De Fitzjame:. 
and most of the French nobility then in England, and “a crowd ¢! 
the best and bravest of the land.” A guinea admission, to goto 
the winner, was cheerfully pe and about £40,000 laid on the 
event. After a determined ht of an hour and three quarters. 
Martin was beaten. “The distinguished company were highly 
gratified, and Humphries won golden opinions from all sorts 0 


men, 
3rd May, 1869.—James Meadows, scenic artist, died this day. 


aged sixty-four. a 
ALLY SLOPER’S 
FREE LIFE INSURANCE. 


£150 will be paid by MR. GILBERT DALZIEL, the Pie 
prictor of “ ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HoLIDay,” te (/ 


nextouf-kin of any Man, Woman, Boy, or Girl (Railway Servan's 


| on duty excepted), who should happen to meet with his or her deat 
| ina Railway Accident, in any part of the United Ringe 


formed of the turmoil, the whole party in all likelihood would | 


have been killed on the spot. Numerous arrests were made, but 
there are no hopes, we ure creditably informed, entertained for the 
recovery of the wouuded gendarme, 


PROVIDED a cupy of the current isaue of “ ALLY SLOPER'S HAL! 
Houmpay” és found upon the Deceased at the time of the Accident. 
“ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY” is published every Thursid) 
morning at 10 o'clock. and the Insurance lasta one week trom thi! 
teme, expiring at Wveciock the following Thursday mornery. 


Saturday, April 26, 1890.) 
THREE DISTINGUISHED PLAYGOERS. 


“The Queen has, it is stated, revived her former affection for theatricals ; and 
\1¢. Gladstone has, we aro in a position to state, not only been often to the 
| catre of late, but has also given much attention to dramatic literature, while 
tue Hon. A. SLOPER——but see below, 


NK Love of going to the 
play 
Has increased in tls our 


. di 
2 i y Jes To such marvellous dimen- 
: re sions, that you can't 
~~ 


say where ‘twill stop. 
‘Tis in Swelldom now the 


Tage 
To “ patronize " the stage, 
So a roaring trade is being 
done at many an acting 
shop. 
Peers, M.P.s and parsons, 


too, 
At the playhouse you 
x ane Siew, ay es 
nd many stric r 
folk, who'd ‘ehh The 
stage condemn, 
Are with Thespis now 


imbued— 
And the list doth now 
include 
Good Gracious Queen Vic. 
toria and the G.O.M. ! 


SLOPER (ever all pire 
Doth rejoice to see his Queen 

Again ennournes plavers and their fascinating art ; 

LLY'S also glad to view 

The Grand Old Chopper, too, 

A-sampling sundry dramatists—all politics apart. 
And our Queen (long may she wave), 
SLOPER (loyal, true, and brave) 

Will be proud to e’er accompany and be Her suite’s bright gem ; 
So, no doubt (A. begs to say), 
You'll see often at the play 

Your Good Gracious Queen, your SLOPER, and the G.O.M. ! 


Each Week's Competition Complete in Itself. 


SLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 


The Friend of Manis now giving Two Substantial Presents away 
erery week ta Purchasers of “ ALLY SLOPER'’S HALF-HOLIDAY "— 
one tua Lady, and one toa Gentleman. All that has to be done 
istocut out and fill in the Label printed below, expressing a wish 
“what the Applicant is in want of,” and post it to :— 

ALLY'S “PRESENT” DEPARTMENT, 
“The Sloperies,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 

*." Applicants must write distinctly in left-hand corner of 
Envelope whether it isa Lady or Gentleman applying. 


SLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 


“Ally Sloper’s Half-Holiday,” April 26th, 1890. 


Name...... % 


Address 


© “Sloper Watches” will not be given. 
169th WEEK. 


RESULT OF APRIL 12th COMPETITION. 


The following Applicants hare been Awarded 


“SLOPER PRESENTS.” 
- ELIZABRTH JOYCE, 3 Wisbech Road, Thorney, PETERBORO’. 
A SILVER LOOKET AND CHAIN. 
2. EDWIN FRANKS, 7 Hercules Terrace, Hercules Buildings, LONDON. 
A PAIR OF OPERA-GLASSES. 


TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY. 


Adrertisements, as under, will he in- \\ , 
sorted in thia column free of charge, pro- \4 
cided the Sender's: Name and Tideces 
arc inclosed with the Advertisement, not 
for publication, but as a guarantee of 
good faith, 

Toutsie undertakes, free of charge and 
post-free, to forward unopened, to the 
parties interested, all letters received in 
reply to the advertisements inserted. 
Advertisements already received, which 
ao not appear below, will be inserted as 
seon as space admits, Address— 
TOOTSIE, “MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 

“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


DA, aged 23, fair, amiable and loving 
© ‘isposition, with an income of £500, would 
tits ts correspond with tall, dark, professional 
Evutleman about 30, with a similar income, and 
Stuw to early marriage, Address, with photo, to 

-H\,"" TOOTSIE’'S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 
London, EC, 


JESSTE (Aged 22). 


SCOTCHMAN, aged 23, in good position, medinm height, fair. 
a sonsiders himself fairly good looking, is desirons of acquaintance with young 
sty, dark, musical, and of loving disposition. Address, with photo ff possible, 

veh, if desired, shall be returned, to “ADAM,” “TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL 
AGENCY," © The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


accomplished, nice looking, 
a 


ON ————— 
JK ENN ETH, aged 26, tall, dark, and aristocratic looking, pro- 
fre fessional, £300 per annum and small private income, would like to hear 

dag Attractive young Iadv, well educated, and who would make a good wife. 
«ets with photo, to “KENNETH,” “TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 

¢ Sloperies," 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 

ARIE, aged 28, rather short and dark, dinghter of a tradesman. 
well educated, very musical, thoronghly domesticatel, wishes to correspond 


, neon, Eontleman hot over 40, with a view te matrimony, Address, in confidence, 


if 


ene Photo, which will be returned if desired, to “MARIE,” “ TOOTSIE'S 
ATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “The Sloperies,” 99 Sho Tane, Tandon, F.C. 


_“The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, , 


| WM. RUNTING, 3:.6d.; SAM WINCH, 2¢. 6.; 


t 
| 
| 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 
THE EDITOR’S LETTER-BOX. 


——— 

*,* It hascome tothe knowledge of A. SLOPER, Esq., F,O.M.. that 
there are those who doubt the genuinencss of the Letters published 
Srom numerous celebrities acknowledging the receipt of his 
“AWARD OF MERIT.” A. SLOPER, Exq., T.W.M., wishes to assure 
his patrons that erery letter that has been published under the title 
of “THE Epitor'’s LETTER-Box” is bond pide, and a Prize of 
£100 and the * AWARD OF MERIT” itself will be given to anycne 
who can prove the contrary. 


PRINCESS’ THEATRE, March 28th. 1890. 
My Dear MR. Stoper,—lI acknowledge, with much pleasure, 
the distinguished honour you have conferred upon me by selecting 


me for your “ Award of Merit.” | shall for ever prize it. 
Yours sincerely, BELLA PATEMAN, 


ALHAMBRA COMPANY, LIMITED, 
27 LEICESTER SQUARE, W.C., March 29th, 1890. 
DEAR ALLY,—I have just received your “ Award of Merit,” and 
beg to thank you for your great kindness, of which | am very 
proud ; and I will endeavour to show myself worthy of this favour. 
Believe me, dear ALLY, yours very truly, 8s. JACOBI, 


28 UpPER BROOK STREET, MANCHESTER, Varch 31st, 1890. 
DEAR ALLY,—At last 1 am the proud possessor of the far famed 
“ Award of Merit.” I can assure you | feel éix inches higher. I 
am also in possession of the “Sloper Watch,” and would advise 
everybody to try for one. 1 have had mine six months, and it has 
kept splendid time. Should we ever meet, dear ALLY, [ will stand 

a“ bucketful ” of your favourite beverage (on condition you mo 
it up out of the bucket). Love to dear Tootsie, all the family, me | 
your dear fatheaded self. Thanking you for the presents and 
wishing your deserving paper every success, |_ remain, faithfully 

yours, a FRED SINCLAIR, F.O.S. 


ROYALTY THEATRE, April 2nd, 1890. 
DEAR ALLY,—Many, many thanks for the “ Award of Merit” 
you sent me. I am as proud of it as if it were the Diploma of the 
“ Académie Frangaise.” Also many thanks for my preter icture 
in your paper. Always your friend, AGNES DELAPORTE. 


BELMONT's NEW SEBRIGHT, HACKNEY ROAD, N.E., 
April 4th, 1890. 

FRIEND SLoPER,—Ever since that eventful evening, nearly two 
years ago, when you honoured the Sebright with your presence, 
and so greatly assisted the limelight man by directing your pro- 
boscis towards the stage, whenever it was occupied by a lady, it 
has been my ambition to be numbered (and fully licensed) among 
your friends. Therefore believe me sincere in thanking you for 
granting me the “Award of Merit,” and for creating me F.0.S. 
can assure you that, since receiving this distinction, I feel a sadder 
and a wiser man, for frivolity would ill become the friend of so 
solemn a sage as yourself. This, however, may wear off. When 
next you visit “Barnum's Beauty,” mind you pop round to the 
stage door (leave Tootsie with the boss, and you won't be missed), 
and I will introduce to you some charming serios. Will also have 
the tank filled with “Unsweetened,” which you may imbibe 
through the fire-hose. Again many thanks, dear SLOPER, for 
creating me your friend, CHAS. D. HICKMAN, 


ALLY SLOPER’S ART UNION. 


BEN RUYDDING, rid LEEDS. 
April 8th, 1890, 
DEAR SLOPER,—It is with the greatest pleasure that I acknow- 
ledge the receipt of your valuable picture of “The Outlaws,” which 
arrived 


it had really been presented, and | am afraid that had it not been 


for the name plate being duly inscribed, they would still have | 


doubted it. [ beg to thank you most heartily for the painting, and 
wishing you a!! prosperity, 1 ana, sir, yours obediently, 
___ FRANK DUNK, _ 


SLOPER'S VAGARIES. 
No. 8—HE Kitts Two Birps WITH ONE STONE. 
3.30 P.M. 

SAID SLOPER to Tootsie : “ Your mother is bent 

On attending a lecture this evening, my dear, 
And hor foolish manceuvre I fain would prevent, 

For ‘twill fill her poor head with rank nonsense, I fear. 
So just sneak me her togs on the crafty q.t., , 

And I'll ‘ put them away,’ and her game will be stopped. 
And dear Tootsie obeyed his instructions with glee, 

And Dame Sloper's whole wardrobe was secretly popped. 


4.30 P.M. 


Said SLOPER serenely to SLOPER's Worse Half : 
“T have just got an inkling that Tootsie to-night 
Means to go to the play with some clodhopping calf 
Whose ition to ours is inferior quite. 
And, for fear that our darling beneath her should wed, 
You'll agree that her rantipole freak should be stopped.” 
Mrs. Sloper cried, “ Yes! and an hour had not sped 
Ere fair Tootsie’s fair garments were secretly popped ! 


7.30 P.M. 


Said SLOPER to charming Miss Goodenough, “Come! 
Let us merrily fly to the merry Savoy, 
For of late my old dame is so peevish and glum 
That the comforts of home I can’t really enjoy.” 
“Nay, dear Mr. SLOPER, you're joking, I guess, 
For you told me at noon that your cash was spun out; 
And, if captured by Tootsie or stern Mrs. S., 
We should both get disliked for our innocent bout.” 
But when SLOPER explained how he'd gained both ten pounds 
And the knowledge supreme that they wouldn't be copped, 
Oh! they laughed with joy that exceeded all bounds, 
And away ina hansom they secretly popped ! 


ALLY SLOPER’S POOR BOX. 
ge 
*.* Subscriptions, no matter low small, are carnestly solicited 
to enable us to continue the relict afforded hu» Ally Sloper’s 
Christmas Appeal.’ Subserihersa of not less than Half a Crown 
will reevire ( post-free) a Cabinet size Photograph of A. S.OPER, 
Esq., F.0O.M,, with the Eminent’s autograph on the back. 


A. SLOPE, Esq. (weekly donation), £1; H. JOHNSON, 2s, 6d.; CARRIE, 1s. : 
W. D. (Shefford), Is; MAGGIE, Is.3 PL W., 6d.; BERTIE GRAHAM, 3d.; J. 

N, 34,; 0. BERRY, Id,; He J. TUM Prir 3d. ; Collected by 
EVAN . 94.5 Collected by WM. ANDREW ANNIE MOORE, 3s. 
CARLETON, Junr., 64.; W. 'T. (Birmingham), NNIE Hoek, 28. 6d.; 
3. DEAN, 2d.; GEO. WALTERS, 2d, 
Making a total received up te April 15th, 1s90—£2 &s, 5d. 


HUNDREDS AND THOUSANDS. 
THE KING or CLUBS.—Bacchus. 
THE Don OF CLUBS.—A, SLOPER, Esq., F.O.M., T.W.M. 
THE DEUCE OF CLUBS.—That they let poor SLOPER in for a 
great many Caudle lectures, 


yesterday, and has been greatly admired by everyone who | 
has seen it. I had all my work to do to make some believe that | 


| 
| 


A FOOTBALL match isn't by any means invariably a “safety 


match.” 


“Ov of weakness cometh forth strength,” said SLOPER, as he | 


gota snitt of Jubilee’s breath after the voune'nn had eaten five or 
SiX Onions. 

WHAT lady “may tickle you under the chin” without being con- 
sidered immodest 2—Tho fomaie harber. 


SLOPER'S SELECT LIBRARY. 


—_e—__—- 


CLARISSA HIGHLOW: AN UNFORTUNATE AFFAIR. 
By RAMUEL SICHARDSON, 
a 
CHAPTER VIII. 

DARK deeds become all the more dark when no light can be 
thrown upon them, There is absolutely nothing to show who was 
the real murderer of 
sir Charley Chippy. 
Clarissa, it is true, 
was the last person 
seen inthe company 
of the unfortunate 
gentleman, but one 
ean’t hang much to 
this, Atall events, 
one can’t hang Cla 
rissa. Theretore is 
the Highlow crime 
adeark one indeed, 

Despite the ab- 
sence of evidence 
against her, Clarissa 
is still in the local 
lock-up. In this re- 
treat she is often 
visited by her 
friends (out of cu- 
riosity) and the 
press (out of 
“copy”) More 
often by the latter. 
It may be interest- 
ing to see what the 

Crumpleupshire 
Advertiser” knows 
about the affair. 
Here is a reproduc- 
tion of an inter- 
view, said to have 
eceurred — between 
Clarissa and a representative of the above named journal :— 

“The clock struck six as I entered the cell. Clarissa had not yet 
risen. This was an awful sell. | mean the circumstance just men- 
tioned — not Clarissa’s room, which, having just left the oftice, 
struck me as being rather coscy. | sat myself down ona stool at 
the foot of the bed. Presently, the lady awoke. 

“Getting my pocket book and pencil ready for business, I said, 
*Good morning, Clarissa.’ She raised her head, and gazed at me 
as I sat on the stool, with a look of early morning wonderment. 
This look soon faded away. 

“This is a very comfortable place, Clarissa,’ I said, breaking a 
silence that had lasted exactly twenty-three minutes and eleven 
seconds, SLo- 
PER Mean 
Time. ‘They 
seem to look 
after you pret- 
ty well here.’ 

“*Yes,’ she 
answered, 
‘they do!’ 

“*T see they 
have put you 
ina round cell. 
Is there any 
special reason 
for this?’ 

“*Not that | 
know of.’ 

“ At this mo- 
ment a police: 
man __ entered 
with Clarissa's 
break fast. 

“Clarissa 
turned to me 
and = advised 
me to ask the 
policeman. | 
did so; but he 
only smiled, 

vouchsafing 


“I proceed- 
ed with my 
interview. 

“What does Sodden Society mean by that paragraph in last 
week's issue concerning your acquaintance with a man of the name 
of Shoelace?’ 

“ Clarissa grew deadly white, and replied, ‘I don't know.’ 

“On my way out, I_ met the inspector on duty. He was playin 
chuck-ha nnywith the superintendent in one of the passages. This 
was a good opportunity, I thought, for putting the question regard- 
ing the architecture of Clarissa’s cell. ‘Why is it round?’ said the 
inspector, bluftly, on hearing my inquiry, ‘ why, ‘cos it’s agin the rules 


moe 


for prisoners to play at Puss-in-the-Corner with their wisitors ! 


[ Where QUR Auther 
Somewhat PREVUCY 
NOLOCY. 


“Good Morning.” 


Where~ SCR'PToR 
ConuNonunet® 


“Why is it round ¢* 


CHAPTER IX. 
TT was late on the night of the murder when Shoelace knocked 
up the por- 
ter of the 
hotel in 
Covent Gar- 
den. He 
(Shoelace) 
seemed ner- 
vous and 
agitated ; but 
the porter 
(who was 
knocked up 
himself) took 
little notice 
of this, as 
Shoeince sel- 
dom hap- 
pened to be 
anything else 
on occasions 
of the kind. 
Indeed, in 
the  porter’s 
experience, 
lateness on 
the part of 
visitors was 
invariably 
accompanied 
by nervous- 
ness, As 
Shoelace 
staggered 
into the 
building, the fignre of a man, heavily booted and cloaked, as though 
he had just been on a long journey, might have been seen to 
cross the Market and proceed stealthily in the direction of Drury 
Lane. 


uricn! LOR Who'd be w STOUT 
PORTER 9 


Knocked up the Porter. 


Ta be concluted next week.) 


: ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY: 


(8aturday, April 26, 1880, This Co 


HIGH LIFE BELOW STAIRS. 


“F.O.5." PORTRAIT GALLERY. 


GOT ‘EM AGAIN! 

Or, visitors to Mr. McGooseley. The worst of it is, too 
every night for the last two years Mac has been compelj« 
to Cat these guests. Oh, when will he don the bit » 

ue 


“Vol. VILL. 


TT 


“sit Ie ‘ 


i 
hat No. 128. Mit CV NSISCMAME GRATAM, FOS. ’ \. 
“We haveat Inst boon enabled to interview 1 gentleman whose ve . IT DIDN'T SUIT HIM 
: Raine Is, we have no doubt, familiar throug tit all cianses nf the Susan (is betrothed). Wiatever are you angry at, James? “Well, Master Mowbray, how do you like riding in+!« 
ie 


errata lis aT ATE Aiea ae ee ating bette ot the | James (pompousiy), Angry? Lain'tangry ; net me! But, look Jere, T caught the master kissing you Row? B : 
active part in the defeat of the enemy on that auspicious — | on the stairs this morning, aml I don't like it. If this surt o° thing goes on, T shall commeme a | “It's too jolly flat for my liking ; why don't they put 1), 
ercasion, Of course, the public will readily understand that ! a few builfinches here and there to wake the folks upa bit >” 
we are not referring to Nelson's Trafalgar; oh, dear no! we are 
simply alluding to the riots that took place some years ago in 
the vicinity of Trafalgar Square, when our hero and his friends 
succeeded, after a terrible struggle, in repulsing the attacks of 
their wily foes, the > 
by our hero on tlint 
generally acknowledged that, sould occasion have required it, 
Cunninghame would have attackel the Police Force single 
handed, with every chance of success, Who and what our hero 
was before becomin, a defender of his country’s rights is not 
exactly made clear, but common rumour has it that he is 
‘ nothing more nor less than a young Indian war chief, minus his 
war paint, This may be so, especially as we have found it im- 
possible to gain any information of how and where his 
} > j childhood was past, Chietly because he was a Trafalgar hero, 
| Canninghame was created F.O.5., and the ‘Sloper Award of 
' Y Merit* presented to hin Mareh 17th, 1838,"— Debrett Improved. 


flirtation with the missu 
shall “oll myself blamel 


— 


us, and ‘ell be surry for it then. Ive warned yer, so whatever are the results, I 
& [And only just from school, too, 


ptropolitan Police, The fiery zeal shown | 
seasion was admire] by everyone, and it is 


tan 
1. A. SLOPER  swaggereth forth, 2. "No, no," said he, “something a 3. At lémcth he spies something to his 4. While making a short cut across 
q “None but big game this time,” quoth he, little mere choice, I think.” fancy, promenading in the distance. the sands he gets canght by the tile. 
7 se 


y7 
Ws 
Zw’ 


Nas B= 


5, A back garden wall comes in handy, &. He succeeds, however, in getting on 7. “Never mind,” said the Eminent, ‘ 8, “Thundering Moses! waltaing J: 
though. But his footsteps are doggel to the wall, but lo and behold, the local “the gal looks quite worth the trouble nsalem! why, blow me, if 'tain't Tootsie. 
by a ferocious looking doggy. policeman is waiting ‘or him, Sum- I've taken,” and after all the trouble I've z0° 

mone, of course. through, too.” 
MISTAKEN IDENTITY. THE WANDERER'S RETURN. 


= ——— 
| Moar AGHATIUM, 


i As fe 
he seems to 


WAAR 


state, 


OLD BAILEY 


S SS-- = 


: 1. Sproney was 
When Scollops came home last night, after keeping his birthday np, his littl . Tmaney. sas 


| 
| 
| 


IN THE FUTURE “Good gracious! are you the Fasting Man? And haven't vou eaten anything for ns down for a 
_ The Ladu Barrister and her Chrent forty days’ No wonder you are starving. It’s disgraceful, and ‘most certainly hoy, Tommy, had arranged a surprise for him. And next morning Pa arrange! homeht he there eal 
Pritoner, Youreioqnence melts me. 1--{—I mnst embrace rou, | ought not to be allowed.” a surprise for Tommy. “and, Whose fing 
ze 3 Sie + Whos or 
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